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TRAGEDY. 


He: WHY ARE YOU SO SAD, DARLING ? 
She: I WAS JUST THINKING, DEAREST, THAT THIS WAS THE LAST EVENING WE COULD BE TOGETHER 


TILL TO-MORROW. 
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dislodge the obstruction. Bet. Union Square and 5th Ave. 


BEECHAM’S RED HAND “*<t2""* 


Ss x relieve the pressurc 
upon the Stomach, Liver, ¢ BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN ENGLAND. 


Pl s - LS which is the cause of Sick- § 
Headache, Indigestion, and numerous oer ills. HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 


Of alldruggists. Price 2& cents a bo: SOLD EVERYWHERE. (=— => > THE SOAP 
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A LOVE STORY. 


E was a Wizard’s son, 
She an Enchanter's daughter ; 
He dabbled in Spells for fun. 
Her father some magic had taught her. 








They loved—but alas ! to agree 
Their parents they couldn't persuade . 
ir in qual. ~ AW An Enchanter and Wizard, you see, 
yOrld - re. ANS \ Were naturally rivals in trade— 
tee D And the market for magic was poor— 
ue - Zs There was scarce enough business for two ; 
m like- ee cy So what started—rivalry pure 


ather, Into hatred and jealousy grew. 
inal and 


ties. i ay or Now the lovers were dreadfully good ; 


aie But when there was really no hope, 
ys 


Seal MY HG! Wret dy. After waiting as long as they could, 
of Wik uy ne e What else could they do but elope? 
g Soap Ones, \¢— They eloped ina hired coupé; 
ae And the youth, with what magic he knew— 
a Made it go fully five miles a day. 
fume . — (Such wonders can sorcery do !) 


etait Then the maiden her witcheries plied, 
oF Roses ~ i And enchanted the cabman so much, 
icate and a /  # When they got to the end of their ride 
ety f Not a cent of his fare would he touch ! 
syne TN o ||) 19 WN Now they’re married and live to this day 
ed. ALS \ | Via By In a nice little tower, alone, 

fy i, For the building of which, by the way, 

Their parents provided the stone. 


mes, No 


ise ns One Then the parents relented ? 
. Oh, no! 
a They pursued with the fury of brutes, 
wines But arrived just too late for the show, 
with gold Through a leak in their seven league boots ; 
al — cove And finding their children were wed, 
dep Into such a wild rage they were thrown, 
ty yore They rushed on each other instead 
your sat And each turned the other to stone. 
neatest Then the lovers, since lumber was high,— 
pong: And bricks were as then quite unknown, 
pons As soon as their tears were quite dry— 
other They quarried their parents for stone. 


vecial no- 


And now in a nice little tower, 
- In Blissfulness tinged with Remorse, 
They live like as not—to this hour 
(Unless they have got a divorce.) 
MORAL. 
Crime, Wickedness, Villany, Vice, 
And Siz only misery bring ; 
If you want to be Happy and Nice, 
Be good and all that sort of thing. 
0. Herford. 
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= is a good while since a_ political 
yeti campaign has developed a more 
instructive episode than that of Mr. 
Fassett and his coat. Unless a man is in 
the play-acting business, he can seldom 
do better than to be himself at all times 
and with all people. If he won't do as 
he really is, the chances are that he won’t do at all. Certainly 
he loses more than he gains by “ making believe.” 
a * * 
N relinquishing two millions of the late Samuel Tilden’s 
dollars to the uses that he designed for it, his grand- 
niece, Mrs. Hazard, has not only put a very worthy object on 
its legs, but has set an example of high value to the con- 
temporaneous, grab-everything world. Object lessons in 
getting and keeping are as common as blocks on Broadway, 
but the sight of great wealth voluntarily relinquished excites 
a pleasing interest because of its rarity. To be sure, Mrs. 
Hazard has plenty left, as everybody is glad to remember. 
Her grandchildren may possibly be sorry for what she has 
done, but she never will. 


* * * 






} ' Wy is in some respects 
, ~«4( discouraging to find that 
; various re- 
mote parts of the world 
where people go largely naked, 
unite in attesting the tendency 
of women who do not have 
clothes to interest them, to be- 
stow protracted labor on the elabo- 
rate arrangement of their hair. If 
persons who are ambitious to “ re- 
attire will study this phase of savage 
character they will learn of something to their advantage. 
There 1s no use of worrying about the husk, so long as the 
nature of the kernel remains unchanged. 
* * * 
T is satisfactory news that Mr. Carl Schurz is going out of 
the shipping business as soon as he can, in order to 








women’s 


form” 





- LIFE: 


devote his time to literary composition. Mr. Schurz is a 
remarkably good hand at certain lines of literature. His life 
of Henry Clay, and his magazine article about Lincoln, are 
both of such a quality as to reconcile readers to the prospect 
of having their author let himself out a good deal further in 
the direction of political biography. Perhaps Mr. Schurz 
intends to make that readable life of Lincoln that so many of 
us are anxious to read. Sail in, Mr. Schurz! 
* * * 
T seems that Mr. Edison’s phonographic talking 
dolls do not work to the satisfaction of the 
company that is engaged in their manufacture. 
The stockholders are at loggerheads with the 
inventor, and every one concerned has some- 
thing to say, except the dolls. After all, and 
in spite of the Kreutzer Sonata, there is a 
‘ good deal to be said in favor of real 
mmm | babies. 
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IN THE SLOT 
AND HEAR THE 
THING TALK \ 


* * * 


HE first recorded attempt te solemnize 
the bicycle was made on the 14th 
of October, at Cortland, in this state. Augustus 
Hudson, who died from the effects of excessive 
bicycling, requested that the members of the Cort- 
land Wheel Club should attend his funeral in a body. And 
they did, on their machines, Hudson’s own being propelled 
by the captain of the club, immediately behind the hearse, 
which may be a way to cause bicycles to be taken seriously, 
but it is open to the objection that it frivolizes funerals. 
* * * 
HE game of football has been 
introduced at West Point, and the 
cadets are paying serious attention to 
. it with a view to creating eleven sudden 
vacancies in the Annapolis Naval School, on the 28th of 
November. Last year the middies warmed the cadets by a 
score of 24 too. This year the cadets have got a new Yale 
graduate to coach them, and intend to know how. The 
superintendent favors the new development, thinking, per- 
haps, that lads, whose chosen profession is fighting, will get 


no detriment from a little experience of real war. 
* * * 





HE silver question has 

had the effect of putting 

an astonishing number of 
intelligent persons in the fix 
of not knowing precisely 
what they want. A _ safe 
dollar, and enough of it to go 
around, is what all sensible 
people are after, but the un- 
certainty as to the best means 
of getting it is as widespread 
as it is sincere. A silver dol- 
lar worth 100 cents would be 
a pleasing novelty in this line. 
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IN 


BELIEVE 


I WOULD A GOOD DEAL RATHER HAVE THE MONEY 


THEM BACK, YOU KNOW. 


‘I Don’rT 


‘No. 
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“ BLANCHE, LADY FALAISE.” 


N any estimate of J. H Shorthouse’s novel, ‘‘ Blanche, Lady Falaise” 
(Macmillan), one must take into account the fact that the author has 
put the story into the mouth of a fictitious character who must see the 
other characters and events from a standpoint that is consistent with 
her own opinions and prejudices. To do this with perfect art is proba- 
bly the most difficult achievement of fiction. The novelist not only 
creates his characters but creates a point of view from which they are 
interpreted. When the fictitious narrator is simply a mask for the 
author’s own opinions this task is not so arduous; but when he has a 
personality at variance with the author's, the creation of a double illusion 
calls for skill and extraordinary artifice. 

Mr. Shorthouse has fallen short of a complete success in making 
Miss Wand (who tells the tale) a personality who pervades every page 
of the story. You feel that she is used as a mouth-piece in order to 
justify certain touches of emotional religion, and supernaturalism which 
the author himself might hesitate to accept. But in the main the novel 
is masculine—the work of one who is (as he says of Vogué) ‘‘ a man of 
It is this air of scholarly refinement, 
of good taste and right feeling, which makes the strongest appeal in the 
writings of the author of ‘‘ John Inglesant.” 

For this reason one the more wonders why he allows Dr. Boteraux 
{the epitome of good taste and consideration) to allude to the personal 
sorrow (which had come upon his daughter and himself) in the presence 
of his whole congregation. This is a bit of melodrama which would 
have offended every instinct of a man like Dr. Boteraux. 

Moreover, at the end of the story, it is a shock to find Lord Falazse, 
the soulof chivalry, handing over to another to be read the last confi- 
dence, the most intimate confession of the wife whom he adored. Lord 


Falaise would have cut off his right hand rather than do this thing. 
* “ % 





genius, who is also a gentleman.” 


Bor these are trivial faults which are swallowed up by the positive 

merits of the story. The subtility shown in the development of 
Damerle and Blanche, the remorseless insight which chases to the 
darkest recess of the mind every motive, the simplicity of it all which the 
author aptly compares to that of a Greek tragedy—these are qualities 
which dominate the work, and mark it as the product of an original 
and forceful intelligence. 

When other writers have depicted the downfall of a man like Damer/e, 
they have made hypocrisy an essential element in his character. But 
this author sees farther and deeper. To him Damer/e is no hypocrite, 
but a very sincere man, with an unrestrained imagination. His imagi- 
nation built up for him a world in which things happened dramatic- 
ally. He sought to make his own life fit into this unreal world. As he 
was a man of force and genius he succeeded in making his life a series 
of dramatic surprises—but to do it he sacrificed one by one his most 
cherished principles, and met disaster in the end. 

oa % * 
F the novel as a whole it may be said that itstheme is intensely 
morbid, but it is justified by the beauty of its language, the 
acuteness of its insight, and the sanity of the treatment which leaves 
no doubt of the difference between the morbid and the natural. 
Droch. 
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THE RIVAL’S REVENGE; OR, THE WONDERS 
OF SCIENCE. 
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THE DEVIL AND lI. 


HE Devil and I, we grew such chums, 
We hated to part from each other ; 
The thought of him brings tears tomy eyes— 
I never shall meet such another. 


Amusingly deep the devil was, 
As devils, I find, are apt to be. 
A particular friend I made of him, 
And I know he thought the world of me. 


He told me many curious things, 
Deviltry greater than thought can span. 
Always insisting though—by the way— 
Much of his evil was learned from Man. 


He lied in an ornamental way— 
Finished, evasive, airy and neat ; 
And, when he swore occasionally, 
I forgave it—his voice was so sweet. 


Ah! After the devil, men all seem tame— 
None of them have so enticing a way. 
For in spite of hoofs, and horns, and tail, 
The devil was nice—I don’t care what 

you say. 
Johanna Staats. 
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She (as Alfred bows politely to a person of Jewish appearance) ;: WHO'S YOUR 
FRIEND ? 

Alfred: OH, HE'S AN UNCLE OF MINE, 

She: ON YOUR MOTHER'S SIDE? 

Alfred: NO; ON THE EAST SIDE. 


SO WE HAVE HEARD. 


‘¢ T°M VERY forgiving,” said Satan. “No matter how much a 
man abuses me, when he comes to my place he is sure to be 
warmly received.” 





LUFFER: Have you read any of the writings of those Blue- 
stocking sisters of Boston? Their letters are charming. 
BLUFFER: Have youeverseenthem? Their figures are execrable. 
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BEFORE THE FLOOD. 
Noah: 1 THINK, MY DEAR, WE WILL GO INTO THE ARK, TO-MORROW. 
Mrs. Noah: Wry? 
Noah: 1 SEE THE PAPER PREDICTS 
WEATHER.” 


‘* LIGHT LOCAL SHOWERS, FOLLOWED BY CLEARING 








THE FAREWELL OF YOUTH. 


A LITTLE COMEDY IN THE LIFE OF EVERY GIRL THAT EVER LIVED. 


Youtu: A handsome fellow, attired according to the reader's imagination. 
A GIRL: Alftired a la mode. 

SCENE: A drawing-room. 

YouTH: I must go—farewell ! 

THE GIRL: You do not mean it. Surely it is not late. 

YouTH : Quite late ; and think how long I have remained already. 

THE GIRL: 1t seems but a very short time. 

YoutTH: Time was when it seemed too long. 

THE GIRL: Yes, I was foolish, then. 

YouTH: And young? 

THE GIRL: Am I no longer young ? 

YouTH: You will not be, after I have gone. A fellow with gray hairs and wrinkles will call 


to-morrow night. 
THE GIRL: 
YOUTH: Yes, but I did not reproach you, then, 
THE GIRL: 


Once you laughed at me and sighed for him. 
I was but a silly school girl, then. 


Now you have him forever. 


Good-night—farewell. 
Farewell. 
(Exit Youth.) 
THE GIRL: I thought him a bore, once 
What, a gray hair and a wrinkle already! (7% alarm) Celeste ? 





Gone at last. ah, me! (She looks in the mirror.) 


A Voice: Yes, mam’selle. 
THE GIRL: Did you make those purchases for me to-day ? 
VoIcE: I did, mam'selle. 


THE GIRL: The bleach, the powder, the cream, and all ? 





VoIcE: Yes, mam’selle. 
THE GIRL: All right ; tell Peters that 
if Old Age calls to-morrow, I am not in 


to him. 
VoIcE :* Yes, mam’selle. 
THE GIRL: That will do—(sez/e). 


Dear me, how valuable these French 
maids are! What do I care for Youth 


or Age? 
Tom Hall. 


Shes my Annie » 
Tm ner Joe* if 
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Mrs. O'F. (at the Italian Opera): 
Why, I CAN’T UNDERSTAND A WORD 
THEY SAY. I SHOULD THINK THESE 
ACTORS AS CAN’T SPEAK. ENGLISH 
WOULD HAVE SENSE ENOUGH TO PLAY 
IN PANTOMIME, WHERE THEIR IGNO- ; 
RANCE WOULDN'T BE NOTICED. ; 
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MYTHOLOGY FOR 
MODERNS. 
CHARON. 


E moderns, who may revel 

in the luxuries of a deck 

passage on the Hoboken ferry, 

know little of the annoyances to 

which the ancients were subjected 

when they wished to cross the 

River Styx. Naturally very few 

of them wished to patronize this 

ferry because the opposite ter- 

minus was Hell, but most of them 

were obliged to use it at least once. 

A person named Charon (a 

shady individual whose parents 

were Erebus and Nox) held a 

monopoly of this transportation 

route. The regular fare was one 

obolus, but when Charon had a 

chance to carry a load of shades from the country, he would proceed to 
raise the tariff to whatever he thought the traffic would bear. Although 
more deadheads traveled by Charon's route than by any other, he made 
it an inflexible rule to grant no stop-overs, to issue no passes, and never 
to cut the rate below one obolus. On one occasion, however, he was 
obliged to carry a passenger free. A well-known anti-monopolist 
named Hercules, who also happened to be the John L. Sullivan of his 
time, came on board one day, and when Charon asked for his fare, told 
the ferryman to chalk it up on a piece of ice, or something to that effect. 

‘*No nonsense, now, young feller,” 
said Charon, gruffly. ‘‘ Pay, or git off.” 

‘*Aw, turn off your gas,” remarked 
Hercules, with a look of ineffable con- 
tempt. ‘‘ Gita move on your old tub, or 
I'll put you to sleep. See?” 

Charon called a couple of deck hands, 
but, notwithstanding their assistance, he 
came out from the ensuing argument de- 
cidedly disfigured, and Hercules rode WX - 
free. The next load was a party of ie \/ 
Methodists from Syracuse (they had been Dy ; Ye'e's 
eating tyrotoxicon at a Sunday-school ry vee A 
picnic) and Charon made all the children \ AK AD oA = 
pay full fare, thus coming out even on the 
day's business. From this, dear reader, 
you will see that the monopolists, even 
those of ancient days, never get left. 

Quite a nice source of income to Charon 
was an arrangement he had with the 
undertakers. Unless a shade came to 
Charon with a certain secret chalk-mark 
on his hat, Charon knew that the afore- 
said shade had not had what the under- 
taker considered a sufficiently expensive 
funeral, and Charon thereupon compelled 
the shade to wander a hundred years on 
the bank before he would take him across. Besides paying him a 
royalty, the undertakers used to send Charon turkeys at Thanksgiving, 
and cigars at Christmas, and therefore the old man paid particular 
attention to this branch of his business. 

On one occasion an investizating committee from the Legislature 
was turned loose on the Styx monopoly, but Charon knew his business 
and secured a white-washing report. He testified that he could carry 
passengers only one way and that the expense of the return trip in 
ballast made a big hole in the earnings. A scarcity of wars and 


epidemics had made it necessary 
to pass three dividends, and it 
looked very much as though the 
ferry would have to be put in the 
hands of a receiver. He enter- 
tained the committee at his own / 
expense, and during their stay 
in town ambrosia flowed like 
water, and in the mornings each 
member found at his bedside a 
nectar cocktail, also thoughtfully 
provided by Charon. 
Since the town of Chicago 
has been in existence the traffic 
has increased so largely that 
Charon has been obliged to 
increase his facilities. It is 
announced that next week a new 
boat will be put on the route 
expressly to accommodate the 
Chicago trade. It will have an 
auxiliary screw, steam steering- 
apparatus, and the ladies’ cabin 
will be upholstered in pink 
plush. Shades securing through 
tickets will be met at the wharf 
by a uniformed interpreter. No arrangements will be made for carrying 
baggage, as clothing will be found a superfluity on the opposite side. 
No return tickets will be sold. All incivilities on the part of employees 
should be reported to P. Q. Charon, Gen’l Manager. 








THE CHROMO SYSTEM GONE MAD. 


ON’T you want to subscribe to the Gazette, this 
year ?” asked the editor. 
“TI dunno,” said Sikes. ‘“ What yer payin’ subscribers, this 
year ?” 


A POLICY MAN—The insurance agent. 
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WREDINNER, YOU ARRIVE THE EVENING BEFORE. 
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AT THE GARDEN THEATER. 
A CIGALE” came to America heralded 
by the approval of London and Paris, 
and backed with the promise of as 
magnificent a production as Mr.. T. 
Henry French could give it. Coupled 
with it were the names of M. Audran, 
the composer of * Olivette ” and 
‘La Mascotte,” and Mr. F. C. 
Burnand, the editor of Punch. 
Under such circumstances the 
New York public was justified 
in expecting to find in “La 
Cigale” something like the 
apotheosis of light opera, and 
was led to measure it by a 
standard considerably — higher 
than the ordinary one. 

In one particular, at least, 
expectation was completely real- 
ized. The costuming and setting 










ii pat cin are gorgeous and tasteful be- 
yond cavil. There is a recklessness in the use of 
expensive materials which borders on extravagance, ( 
and in detail the costumes are faithful to their 


that detract from the general harmony of the stage 
pictures. 
The score of “ La Cigale’ 


epoch. Mr. Streitmann’s costumes are the only ones ¥ 
( 


’ 


is a disappointment to 





THE DUKE AND LA FRIVOLINI, 















MARTON, 


those who expected to find it another ‘“‘Olivette” or ‘‘ Mascotte.” 
The tuneful numbers are far between, and although the opera 
is thoroughly musicianly, it is not calculated to gain as high a 
place in popular esteem as its composer’s earlier works. The 
libretto has a good story for its basis, but in the English 
version is deficient in the sparkle naturally to be expected. 
Miss Lillian Russell has the reputation of being one of the 
most beautiful women on the American stage. She thoroughly 
sustains that reputation. As J/arton she is an object of 
delight to even the most critical eye. Her singing in this part 
is the best that she has ever done, but, as always, lacks the 
feeling that touches 
the sympathies. 
Nevertheless we 
have no one who 
could look and sing 


— __ the part better. 
oS The other female 
[Os roles are well sup- 


} ported, although not in note- 
~ worthy fashion. 

Mr. Carl Streitmann sings 
the part of Chevalier de 
Bernheim. That is all. He 
neither looks it, acts it, nor 
dresses it. His manner is 
offensive, and altogether one 
wonders why he is in the 
piece at all. Signor Tag- 


THE CURFEW WATCH, 


liapietra’s work is robust and honest, and his make-up is as grotesquely 
Italian as usual. Mr. Louis Harrison does his best with lines which were 
intended to be funny, but are not; in fact not at alifunny. Mr. Dungan, 
as the Duke of Fayensberg, is excellent. 

Compared with the light opera usually given to the New York 
public, “ La Cigale” is a thoroughly successful production. 


Metcalfe. 
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‘‘HOw ODD OF MR. ERGENT TO MAKE ME A PRESENT OF A PARROT!” 
The Parrot: NOT AT ALL! HE'S TRAINED ME TO SPEAK A GOOD 


WORD FOR HIM. 









RS. ARTHUR DACRE, who was in New 
York, last Winter, and is now Miss Ellen 
Terry’s understudy, has recently achieved a success 
at Liverpool, which created consider- 
able comment. Owing to 
Miss Terry’s illness, she was 
called upon, at short notice, 
to play Lady Macbeth, and 
her rendering of this difficult 
character appears to have 
been a thrilling and triumph- 
ant event. This will cause 
no surprise to those Ameri- 
cans who are familiar with this lady’s act- 
ing. 
HAT Mr. and Mrs. Kendal should like 
America is easily understood. It is 
safe to assert there is no other country in the 
world where the theatre-going public get 
their intellects and morals so hopelessly 
mixed. Mrs. Kendal is above all a virtuous 
woman; Mr. Kendal is a faithful husband, 
and the combination seems to excite many of 


Lire - 





281 


our countrymen to the wildest enthusiasm. The fact 
that Mrs. Kendal is a woman of very ordinary abilities, 
and that her well-meaning spouse possesses even 
milder claims to distinction, is of little weight with 
this class, and apparently detracts nothing from their 
enjoyment of the performance. What they want is a 
moral show, and they get it. A good representative 
of these audiences is the Boston critic who objected to 
La Tosca because it points no moral. From this 
standard of criticism Mrs. Kendal is the greatest 
actress of her age, and Sarah Bernhardt, the naughty 
girl, has no position whatever. All of which, artistic- 
ally considered, is very sad and discouraging. LIFE 
has no hard wishes for this worthy couple; he only 
regrets the want of discrimination among certain of 
his countrymen. 


EGINS AT THE FOOT OF THE LADDER.—The 
hod carrier. 
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THAT SPIRIT OF DOUBT. 

Deacon Roseberry: 1 TELL YO’, BRER’ PERKINS, DAT 
PAWSON OB OURS IS'R MIGHTY FINE WEDDER PROPHET. 
DERE HADN’T BIN ANY RAIN IN OUR COUNTY FO’ MORE'N 
FO’ WEEK, AN’ DE PEOPLE WAS GETTIN’ DESPRET. DEN 
OUR PAWSON, SEZ HE, ‘‘CHIL’N, DON’T GET ‘SCOURAGED, 
DERE WILL BE RAIN ON DE TWENTY-FUST.” AN’ SURE 
*’NOUGH IT DID RAIN ON DAT DAY FO’ OLL IT WUZ WORF. 

Brother Perkins: DAT’S NUFFIN'. HE KNEW DAT WUZ 
DE DAY SET FO’ DE SUNDAY-SCHOOL PICNIC. 
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THE physician in charge of an insane asylum, in Ohio, prescribed a 
large dose of castor-oil for one of the inmates, a man of great strength 
and wild, unmanageable temper. The attendant who had been com- 
missioned to administer the nauseous dose foresaw that he was likely 
to find the task more or less difficult, and therefore took with him 
several assistants On reaching the lunatic’s cell, the attendant put on 
a matter-of-fact air, and, cup in hand, stepped inside the door. The 
madman divined his purpose instantly, and rushed furiously upon him. 

The assistants were too quick for him, however, and, after a severe 
struggle, threw him down and attempted to pinion his arms. The 
man fought like a tiger, but found himself overmatched. Suddenly he 
became perfectly quiet, and, putting his hand to his mouth, said in a 
whisper, to the chief attendant, ‘‘ Call it oysters.” The attendant was 


The lunatic smiled pleasantly, returned the bow with one still lower, 
and answered : ‘‘ Thank you very much; you are very kind.” So say- 
ing, he took the cup and drained it with every appearance of the 
deepest satisfaction. ‘‘Ah, said he, as he finished the dose and 
smacked his lips, ‘‘those are, indeed, fine—the finest oysters I have 
ever tasted.” He had saved his self-respect and had taught his keepers 
an excellent lesson in their own line.—Argonaut, 


AN amusing encounter between the Prince of Wales and a miner 
took place while the prince was recently staying in Yorkshire. The 
prince and a friend, going for a stroll one morning, at the turning of a 
lane came across a miner who had with him a brace of bull-terrier 
pups. The prince's companion asked the man how much he had paid 
for the pups. 

‘* Two quid,” replied the miner, with true Yorkshire brevity. 

The Prince of Wales examined the dogs critically for a few 
moments, and then remarked : ‘‘ Don't you think two pigs would have 
been a better investment for you, my friend ?” 

‘* Maybe,” replied the collier ; ‘* but, mister, what a blooming foola 
chap would look a-going a-ratting with two pigs.” The argument was 
irresistible, and the prince, with his friend, retired.— Zhe Recorder. 


a man of great natural shrewdness—as dealers with the insane need to 
understood the lunatic’s meaning. 


be—and at once 
wondering assistants to release the patient, 


ing, Mr. Smith ; 





Ne YOU OWN A MACKINTOSH ? 


They are very useful articles to 
have on rainy days, and if you wiil 
send to the 


HODCMAN 
Rubber Company, 


459 & 461 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 


you will receive a little book telling 
all about them. Samples of cloths 
also sent on request. 





ESTABLISHED i186). 


BUDD 
WEDDING OUTFITS 


FOR GENTLEMEN. 

DRESS SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, TIES, 
SCARFS, 


Correct & Exclusive Styles. 


&C. 


Madison Square, 
NEW YORK. 


Lennon : 
King Edward St. 


Panis Orricz: 
4 Rue D’Uzes 


he took the cup from the 
shelf on which it had been set, approached the crazy man, made him a 
a low bow, and said in a tone of ceremonious politeness : 
will you try this dish of very fine oysters ?” 


Directing the 


CoOL. 
Good morn- 
Cloak Review. 


copymienrun. 


CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets and 
The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 

178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d and 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
2” Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


Miss De PEYSTER: 
daughter got her new gown. 
BILDERWICK (grzmly) : 
bought it from has been around to my office every day for a month.— 





“A DROP OF DEW.” 
(Trade-Mark.) 


“A wild rose fresh with dew.”’ 


Have you tried the new perfume, the 
‘* Drop of Dew?” 


“ Cherry blossoms and white cups whose wine 
was the bright dew.’ 


50 cents per bottle. 
Sent by mail on receipt of 75 cts. 


THEODORE METCALF C0., Boston 
E. FOUGERA & CO., - New York 


Send to ARMO 


in Soups and tg Fiatted free. 








I have been trying to find out where your 


Have you any idea ? 


I ought to know. The woman she 


’9 |-SEASON-’92. 


New and Original Styles in Capes, 
Jackets, Wraps, Fur Trimmings, &c. 


A. JAECKEL, 


FURRIER, 
11 EAST 19th STREET, 


Near Broadway, New York. 


Receiver of the grand gold medal of the 
Paris Exposition Universelle, 1 
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Extract of 8 & a F. 


Used by All Cood 1 Cooks the Year Round. 


R & CO., Chicago, for Cook Book showing use of Armour’s Extract 





